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ssing-sweeper 
represents A. 
at carly dawn, 
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_ “Yes, dear, you vip see me on the ice with Lord Bob. We have, ina way, made it up ag 
is now in bed with a bad cold, so also is Snatcher. That Tottie Goodenough did not go in, 


QUARTER DAY TROUBLES.—March 25th. THE BRICHTON MURDER. 
—— 


Art the execution of John William Holloway, for the mur- 
der of Celia, his wife, which took place at Horsham on the 
16th of December, 1831, a horrible incident occurred, that at 
the present time, half a century later, appears almost in- 


c je. 

Holloway was a most hardened ruffian, who had committed 
acts of violence upon many women, and who bore a bad 
character ; _ as his last moments drew near, 
religion, an she stories of his piety, no doubt, took in many 
worthy persons who believed in them. When his death sen 
tence was penne he responded in an audible voice, “ Amen,” 
and when in gaol he would pray with apparent fervour for 
mercy, and devote a long portion of his time to the Bible. 

was only at times; at others it is said that “the 

| most fearful oaths issued from his lips, his eyes flashed fire, 
and his whole demeanour resembled that of a maniac.” He 
attempted more than once to hang himself, and was cut down 
by the turnkey. He also placed himself at the head of the 
eae and laid a plot to murder the governor and turn- 
eys, and then to effect their escape. The scheme, however, was 
thwarted. Sometimes life appeared to be loathsome to the 
: culprit, and after fits of passion he would sink into a state of 
ji yt q y deep despondency. He would then request that blood might 
, be taken from him, and on one occasion said to the surgeon, 


“ Rates? The fact is, worship, “T wish you had stuck the lancet in my heart. 
Water rise v0 iitile water myself On the scaffold he knelt and prayed, then rose and made @ 


i ————o 


“A License for Snatcher? tated 


“I'll send the rent round b: Alexandry, later 
in the day.” everyone knew Snatei 
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h, in a rapid, firm, and audible voice, its tone gradually rising so 
high that he could be heard distinctly at a considerable distance. He 
appeared to suffer but little when the trap fell, and the crowd, 
Lag id Ly execution and address, manifested no feeling of either pity 
or disgust. 

But more was to come. Almost before he was dead, a man known 
as Nute the Ranter mounted the wall on the left of the scaffold and 
began a sermon, which the Under-Sheriff sent an officer to puta ros | 
to; but when Nute got down he told those near him that he 
passed the last cme hours with Holloway, and “firmly believed 
that the spirit of the culprit was now in Bliss.” His hearers turned 
their backs on him, but he went on. 

In about a quarter of an hoor after Holloway was turned off, & 
man from Cowfold, who had bargained with Calcraft to have a wen 
on his neck touched by the dead man’s hand, mounted the scaffold 
with the hi , who, for the purpose, loosened the hands of the 
murderer, laced them on the forehead of the superstitious fool, 
who sat trembling in that position for quite five minutes. Calcraft 
then took the handkerc! from the coun‘ "a neck, thrust it 
into Holloway's bosom, until it had been le warm with the heat 
of the berg dl and then put it to the wen. Another account, however, 
says that he stroked man’s neck three times with the dead hand. 

At Northampton, on “execution day,” numbers of sufferers used 
to congregate to receive the “death stroke,” and Timbs says that in 
1859 many persons were still living who in their younger days had 
thus, according to their own account, been cured. But the Horsham 
audience were of another way of thinking. They took it into their 
heads that some sort of theatrical performance had been got up for 
their amusement, and they expressed their disgust by hooting and 
hissing, until the Under-S! crit came on the scaffold and put an end 
to the degrading spectacle. 

After the execution, however, the show still continued. The 
hangsman having sold the rope for half a crown and appropriated 
the clothes to sell later on, the body lay naked in the press-room, 
and a young phrenologist zealously felt the bumps on the head. A 
gentleman from the county hospital then, with Calcraft, packed the 
corpse doubled up in a small trunk, and tied it to the front of his 
chariot, “it had the appearance of ordinary luggage.” 

Arrived at Brighton, if you please, it was then made a peep-show 
of in the Town Hall, and “ so great was the curiosity of the public, it 
is calculated upwards of 23,000 persons were admitted in the course 
of the day, from ten in the morning till a little after four.” Amo: 
those at the hanging, it may be mentioned, were the two sisters an 
brother of the murdered woman. They had requested to have an 
interview with Holloway, but “in consequence of some levity of 
conduct ” were refused ittance. The Copse In The Lover’s Walk 
was visited by crowds, branches of trees carried away as relics, and 
inscriptions cut on the tranks, some of them of the 
character. A wittling wrote: 

“ Women are bad—not so was Celis dead ; 
You ask me why—Celia wants her head.” 

Most of the principal fects of this strange case were given last 
week. The woman Ann Kennett, to whom Holloway had also been 
married, was acquitted. She gave birth toa child whilst in prison. 
The murdered woman was enceinte at the moment of her strangula- 
tion, the details being too horrible to relate. 

e 


e . . e e 

Even once again a solemn silence fell like a pall the two 

ang and sweet; ity boys, whose peach foley. t and 
ae Sling orbs of sera ble dass ead to arrest attention and 
— ane tenderest emotion in the bosom of the stony-heartedest of 

olders. 

. e fr pore murmured he, ~ was best veer as ogee the 

ullyud-stain supposing, if, perchance, t an ent 
Totter.ing Fossil one to ler at the hands of the hangman, and 
we had him stuffed, to show at one d. per head, eh?” 

“No such luck,” replied the other sweet-toned child. “ Besides, 
you forget there is such a thing as filial affection.” 

And a flood of tears followed these words. 


(Next week—— Well, spend your penny.) 
TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


answer Corresponden: on the receipt of their 
gee agpengreng lhe marcogg Yr ang a to 

Editor, or to any member of “Tas ee” oe ee 
answered in due course. 


T. Newton (Holloway).—Your letter and enclosure received. 
Don't be doleful. Atty never éis——“H.M.S. SpamRowcaTCHER” 
arbor pias .—Alexandry thanks you for the boots; they are indeed 

6 feel, _—— (Manchester)—Tou modestly liken yourself unto 
Theodore Hook, but we must confess our inability to discover the 
resemblance between you and the great wit, if the li ph peer! be 
a criterion of your literary skill——ConnesPonvEnt (Leicester).— 
Thank you for paper—Rao anv Bon-Tatu.—If you have been 
waiting ots days on the top of Primrose Hill, we fear there must 
be something —— our “top.” Take care you don't top-ple 
over.——F Lossiz KS (Kensington). —Auzr is still quite young, 
and would much like aol sent, dear ie.——P. W. Dempster 
(Murra: » N. We connate understand your friends in 
Aus having to Sivepence postage on the “ Haiy-Howsway.” 
——CornesronDENt.—In answer to your enquiries, we think “The 
News Letter” would exactly suit you. It is an admirable paper, both 
as regards illustrations and es. The price is twenty-five 
cents, and it ie published at 87 Clark Street, Ohicago. 


— 

Rates of Subscription for « Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday.” 
To any part of the United Ki Continent, Oanada, and United 
States of America, post-free: 

8 monthe,le. 6d.; 6 months, 8e. 8d.; 12 monthe, 6s. 6d 
In Stamps or P.0.0.'s payable to W. J. Stnxms, 

“Tas Storzams,” 99 Soom Lans, Fizet Srazet, Lonpon, B.0. 


4GENT FOR PARIS: 
W. C. HARRISSE, 8 RUE LAFAYETTE, 
Of whom Copies may always be had, price 90 centimes each. 
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WHY 18 A. SLOPER LIKE THE EX-KING THEEBAWP 


Competitors will please to remember that “ brevity is the soul o; 
se ibd make thelr answers as short as possible, and address ri Ga 
4 _ 
“: THE OFFICE BOY, 
“Tue SLopertes,” 
99 Shoe Lane, _ 
Fleet Street, E.C. 


°,° The list will close this day, Satunpay, Marcu 27TH. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
=o 
“T xrvg,” cried Spoonbill, newly engaged, youthful, and romantic, 
“according to ther words ot vhf poet, ‘in ay love's eye.’” “No 
ric replied the prosaic, brutal Brown, “for she’s got a stye in 
t ” 


An ex-president of the Land League has just been sentenced to 
fourteen years’ penal servitude for killing his brother during a 
dispute over a bit of land. When these sort of people destroy one 
another, they confer an immense benefit on society. It is a pity the 
ex-president is to be kept in durance vile; he might have been 
instrumental in “ removing” other members of his family. 


One of the “ Hatr-Houipay” Staff 
ring on the atrocity of shcoting 
uch 80, | at a great author like Jules Verne, 


Since A. SLoPEn, M.P.. has 
Deputy-Commissioner of Police, 
have been very energetic, perhaps 


A nice quiet corner 
Why, Ikey, because he found somebody 


Mo knows of. Hard! 
in thie . The 


Nellie is “making up” asa man,and 
s very cleverat it ton, But what 
woman isn't clever at “making up?” 


oe 


Nosopy knew he was until one day old Botherton said 
Bnei ht fsa Risk oe get a Sra 
dons’ oh home!" They knew he was married then. He was 
evidently a sulphurer ! *° 


Ax eccentric astronomer has discovered several luminous spots on 
the face of the planet Mars, which he as signals of love from 
the inhabitants of Mars to their neigh on this 
astronomer’s wife says, “ Staff and nonsense! That there have 
been a over-heatin’ of himself.” *° 


A youne coun‘ a Seiad fo tea ont 6 nema en ee ee 
under his table. He used the butt end of his ed gun for the pur- 
pose. He'll Sey Gn aaah oe Ss a ee ee 
cunning fired the weapon, and blew the calf of the young 
countryman’s right leg to smit ereens, 
2 

Os! by the dear mem'ry of days that were 

So bountiful in all that made life glad— 

Dost mind—in all which you and I went share ; 

Give me thy hand—thus; now, why art thou sad? 


Has Algie been less kind, or Charlie c: 
At One's dance, bees see of that now ame? 
Sure C cannot care for Kitty Newall, 
And Algy—why, you kn2w—1s just the same. 


“No, no!" What then ?—come tell your own fond Flo. 

“Put down your head, then.” No, no one’s in sight; 

tn Lane “Well, then, if you must really know— 
Velveteen's come home, and—'tis too tight !" 


Panistans assert that the ranks of the reckless Paris cabmen, who 
fae coe envy Se te which site of the reed Sey Pee 
Juggernaut cars, are largely recruited from unfroc! priests that 

to back an ex-priest against any retired father con- 
ate driver. a 


We are to have improved four-wheel cabs in London—some day. 
ee says :—‘A movement has been a long time on foot 


rasaane tore mnoancas that Fipeelerhr & fations 
sen! y is com; 
te barrier to and he is unable 
= = 
Tus of impudence has been reached ®@ man, who, 
heving D eeetenne toe een ae -—— 
his incarceration. 


for 
We sre making « sharp trot towards the ds 

the “ fe ho will 
Esfast so wile mane Gham’ sanal cr) cao oes 


A beastly sell! for the foeman’s brain 
Coald not fail to note the blander ; 
He vow’'d he'd never call again, 
And he swore an as under :— 
Said he, “ No more we'll bother’d be, 
But'll find some other way for ye; 
Our little bill you'll pay when we 
With a lawyer's letter favour ye!” 


Ax aged Frenchman recently sent a kindly note to 
ashing that gentleman to come and ry 


relative had already 


the ceiling. The respected old gen‘ 

lively amusing manner, and evidently enjoying himself to 
such an extent that his son-in-law —— it a pity to cut him down. 
After a while, sonny strolled out to py el, Hi 


s 
A TRacusR who has visited the States, writes in high of the 
American Board Schools. “Girls of sixteen teach of fifteen 
with the stroke of a small bell, or the movement of a wand; 
punishment is unknown.” Any girl who attempted to a boy 


A roune lady, who lately eloped with her cousin to America, wrote 
& sentimental letter to her husband, saying she remembered the 
pleasant life she had led when with him. husband answered 
that it had not escaped his memory either, and he was glad to be 
able to state it had been the means of procuring him a divorce. 


s 

Arn’? we jist flurishin’ ? wot ain't norishin’ 
Cheeper ther nevver kin be. 

Quite an influx there is ov furrin luzuries, 
Speshully shuger an’ tea. 

Them wot otmcmea us so mush astonish us 
With ther big figgers wot show 

How the teapot must be test ov prosperitee— 
Nobody can’t answer “ No.” 

Ain't we progressin’ fast? Look at the times wot’s past — 
Seldom our granfa: knew 

Even the taste ov tea—horrid depravitee! 
Allus to stick to the brew. 

Only just think on it, ‘twon't do to wink on it, 
Ihwoa's do te talk ov tt looa, 

Stummicks wot's civilized can’t be a bit surprised, 
Granfayther’s under a cloud. 


Tax cards which carriers leave to be displayed in kitchen windows, 
when are to be called for, prove oay onavenionk invitations 
to gentlemen not overburdened with honesty, to secure packages by 
knocking at the doors and asking for them, remarking at the same 
time, of course, that ‘the cart’s a-waitin’ round the corner.” The 
thieves who go on this “lay,” that have a seductive way of paying 
compliments to servant girls, and chucking them under the chin 
with gallant familiarity, do better during the day than their more 
morose brethren. ee 

s 


A parixc couple went to church to get married the other da: 
without any funds to pay the clergyman’s fee. “No fee, no - 
lock,” said parson, put on hat, and walking homewards. 
He had not gone far when wild shouts and waving of dkerchiefs 
brought him back. After a t effort on the of the bride, a 
subscription had been raised of 4s. 6d. On h these tidings of 
comfort and joy, benevolent smiles wreathed the parson’s coun- 
tenance, and the wedding proceeded. 
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TOOTSIE AT THE ROYAL. 


Not many Well- Girls, I fancy, will (when betrothed) 


nd it altogether possible to tually m ns 
- — Wiis tha ashe seen thing.” 1 uso the 


ly: 

When I have completed a little 
book I am at work upon, to be en- 
titled, “Man; and How it’s Man- 
aged,” the world may grow wieer. 
I have not as yet done more than 


finished, I must find a publisher, 
The sale will be enormous, of course. 
Publishers, don’t all s at once! 
dears (I hope a lot of 


stu HI 
ea this column), is 
a prelude to the 


bit of oe mind. The 

other day, tho 

he brought mea 
ond bangle that 


tism, called down 
stairs to say he 
shouldn't have be- 


met the Dook andéBill sipping sherry and Khoosh, and, as usual,as 
pamety ee wolves: Altes dinner we adjourned to a box at the 
yal. 


By the way, m friend Purkiss, of the Royal, has appeared in a 
" i> y ‘J 


Saturday week a 


THe G: 
“Some Other Fellow.” 
But who do you think was in the stalls? You'll never guess. 


REAT MACDERMOTT, 


in a shop 


, that Prin d i if I 
and py Bon gazing at me as was eg 


he a hungry little boy outside. Oh, why 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE WALTZ OF THE SEASON!!! 


COMPOSED BY CHARLES GODFREY, 
BANDMASTER OF THE ROYAL HORSE GUARDS, 


ALLY SLOPER’S WALTZ, 


FOR THE PIANO, 
TWOPENOB ; Post-free, 3d. 


°.° In answer to numerous requests, A. Siorzn, F.0.M., has got his 
friend, Mn. Cusnizs aeons, to arvinjo une ace UaNEited Wels 
for Brass and String Bands. The separate scores for both will te 
veady shortly, and will be forwarded (free of charge) to any Band. 
master, Professional, or Amateur, on application to 


SPRING. 


All nature glad 
And e’en the old feel young again. 

Now dull, tne. pega cloudy gloom, 
Now sinking back to wintry r, 

Now bursting forth in lovely bloom, 
Now chilly wind and sun together. 


Through all these changes may be seen 
The promise still of rightes days; 
And trees assume a fairer green 
Than parching summer e’er displays. 
The mind partakes the freshness B 
And braces up its nerves anew, a 
Casts winter’s care and doubt away, 
Nor fears whate’er it has to do. 

Then welcome, S ! th 
Pesci 
8 ne y sho 
'o youth and age alike are ory ; 

—+ 


THE SCHOOLMASTER ON THE BENCH. 
Sczenz.—Any Metropolitan Police Court. 
Dramatis Personaz.—A Magistrate, A School Board It 
British water, her Child, Members of the Police 
Public, éc. 


School Board Oficial. This is a summons ta 
tradesman, your our, because he does Meme ne ehild to child to 
attend our establishment, lately erected at so much expense ; 
and the excuse is, that he does not desire his to 
associate with the gutter children who come from the back 

Magistrate. Is not the child being educated, then? 

Mother. I pay 16s. a month for her at a respectable private school, 
your honour, and thereby save the ratepayers the sum of £1 18s. a 
TS eee ant panei 

.0. onour ; as 
mean-—does not attend our school, I must ask you to commit her to 
eee seo tes toon locbing through the Act), But, socording 
w 
be ate (eres tent have tee to satisfy 
— er or no the child is fairly educated for her age. 


Mother. Ten old, your honour. 
Magistrate. me! I don’t feel equal to it. It eleva deeosy 
I was at school, and children are educated up to such a pitch now- 
that I—really I—I am sorry, but—— 
Magistrate's Clerk, (ina om eel Go on, sir. I'll help you. 
Picea (nervously). Step way, please. Er—er—how much 


Child. Four. 
Clerk (in a whisper). That's too easy! Ask her the capital of 


‘agistrate (perspiring). But I don’t know ir ber? Er—er—what 
is the capital of—twenty times thirteen, and if a herring and a-half 
cost—the new act for the prevention of—the date of the conquest of 
—the last French revolution. The case is adjourned! 

(Magistrate left babbling. 


THE CANARY. 


How to Ostam.—Buy your cage of a friend; this will ensure 
ave bape bo ee pear oak Ny te pts 
a canary al . 3 pay 2 sex, 
as, if you wish it to sing, cock-birds are preferred before hens. This, 
however, is not of vast portance, as it is almost sure to turn out a 
hokgwoct ie get it home. Drive six or seven nails (before you get 
one to hold) in somebody's else's wall, and hang it up—the 
<o—8 Or cons ie best is Bare Johar d then 
Foop.—Su it every day—excep when you forget, an 
once or rer a tortnight will do—with canary seeds, sweeping up 


And birds sing out with bog strain ; 


tor, a 
the 


the husks three or four times a day off the t. In the matter of 
water, all you don’t spill on the carpet, or it loesn’t flirt out of the 
. it may safely a ng 


‘RBATMENT.—Whenever you have a moment to ; ane 
suddenly before the so as to make it flutter. If cleverly done, 
this has a very pretty effect. Where your time is much occupied, & 
cat will 40; the require no training. d an hour or so each 
day in saying ‘ Weet, weet,” to it; but if in the course of a week it 
a quite indiffe gored ya a long darnin, a or knitting needle, and 
ne savagely at it. Mind and do not knock more than one eye out, 
or you may spoil your bird; a feather or two plucked out where it 
won't show | 5 often @ beneficial waking-up effect. Let it have 
plenty of air; hang it outside your window, for instance, and leave 
it there all night; in the , rise at four or half-past, and you 
may witness some interesting spasmodic cramps, which will amply 
Mss ta our trouble. 

f Lhe foregoing treatment is 
able to keep your pet—but not long alive. 


FRESH ADDITIONS!! 


Proresson Owgn writes :— Rarely in my life have I seen anything 
80 interesting and instructive, and supported entirely by volun- 
tary contributions, too!” 


SHALL MUSEUMS BE OPENED ON SUNDAYS? 


“Why, cert’nly!""—A. SLOPER. 


. SLOPER, Esq., M.P., F.0.M., T.0.E., T.W.M., dc., de., over 
eee tmprots the wind of the Public y, begs to 
announce the fact that he has at last been ab , at an enormous 
outlay, to the “SLOPER RELICS” — the World in 
- sftting their merit and value. Diythiag to be soon at the 


‘Musewm, te now open to the Public daily, 
from morn to dewy eve, free gratis, for nothing. Don't 
seviled, but come to ; 5 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 SHos Lanz, 
Frizzt Strazet, Loxpon, 

and see this Curious and Blood-Ourdling Exhibition for yourselves. 
It te admitted by all to be one of the Sights of London. 


in, you will always be 


ALPHONSE AND HYACINTHE. 
A STORY OF FRENCH LIFE. 


—2s— 


Wuy do the flowers bloom in spring? Why do tho soft winds sigh? 


Why do the birds boom 

Perhaps they have drinking. 
Fay Ale B aa tree. They were young, and their lips met. 
ave done so? 


“Can I fetch you an ice?” he said. 


secd. ‘And he left 
kissed. And he — Lanyhg his Henares parte moustache 
upon those sweet cheeks 
pon Fagen ps, pty pearl powder from was 


ol e 
of M. le Baron Sucque Absinthe. 
to us?” he said. 
will not!” a stern voice, and the mother of Hyacinthe 
stood before them. “To-; t,”” she almost shrieked, “you marry 
el slosass creed connibe G " and she tore her daughter away. 
Alphonse stood outside the and listened to the shrill screams 
of the unba; one. Then he went back to Paris and joined his 


—- beads row 
closes the first chapter of their young lives. « «© «¢ © 
It was in the salon of Madame de Tarenton. 


cca of Paris was there. What is the spirit of Paris?— 
Madame de Tarenton had somewhat neglected her guests, and 
was sitting alone. She was the fine woman—the fine woman to 


n. 
She saw some one coming towards her. She thought she knew 


the face. 
“Can I fetch you an ice?” he said. 
“It is Alphonse,” she murmured, with a bloodless, sighless gasp. 
“ And you are married,” said Alphonse. 
“And we Poe “Those spank 
we were young,’ 5 8 s your 
rere ve you must have burt you, Hyacinthe,” he said, with a 


t 

“You must not call me Hyacinthe,” she answered, sighing deeply ; 
“ be uaid, “gol My beret cam coutain iieslt wo longer. 
ane 


Hi 


phonse had raised her hand to his lips. The General, her 
husband, stood before them. 
“Ha!” oried he, “a little comedy!” and he laughed with the 
Ja of the senile Silenus of the coulisses. “An friend,” he 
“an old friend, madame?” 
“Yes, monsieur, an old friend; and there was a scornful smile 


upon the yo man’s face. “She is your wife,” he continued ; 
“she is else’s wife. This is the land of France: havo | 
not the right to her?” 


And Hyacinthe burst into tears. The General glared sternly at 


would take 
You say to me, ‘You are old’? And 

“Ido! Ido!” 

“Then, monsieur,” said the General, with a withering ce, 1 
bari Lapa My house is at your disposal . I trust that you 

my ye e e t e e 

ieee Trouville, and a young man was being wheeled along in 
a S 

His faco was pale. Yet he was watched attentively by all tho 
beauty of Paris sta: there. 

“Poor Capitaine te, our own Alphonse,” had said the 

stay among us. Too 


Comtesse de Char-4-Bano, “he is not long 
Gye witked is his for this cold earth ; he has been so wounded, too, 


this in my own house?" 


Arabs. His arms are broken and tied to his sides. 

‘oor youth! poor youth!” 

perpen would meet him as he was wheeled along, and 
sweet and fair women stood beside him and pitied him. 

Alphonse was resting in his chair in a remote corner of the sea 

. No one was near him, and he looked at the sea, which spoke 
to him in a silent tongue. 
He heard a step upon the 
sand. Loo! around, he 
saw the Gen coming to- 
wards him. 

The laugh of theapproach- 
ing monster was like that of 
a triumphant fiend. 
ee esee wel ay eee? 


asked. 
Yi het Bheerged dr 
man, “my arms are 
— to my sides.” 

ith a wild laugh the 
General tore a feather from 
his coat pocket. He ap- 
proached the young man, 
placed it under his nostrils, 
and twiddled it about. 

“ Leave off, leave off, and 
spare me!" sbriecked the 
young man. But he twiddled 
all the more. 


He was more. 

He was a husband. 

This is a French novel,and 
a husband must be wrong. 


* * e e * e 
eee do you weep?” said the Comtesse de Char-’-banc to Hya- 
cinthe. 
“He is dead, my only love!” she answered, and burst into tears. 
° e 


The General kept his guilty secret to the last. 


The Gencral glared at Alphonse. 
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pee soc asi 
els I 


=o” enero: 


Poor you nervy has lost heavily over the Liv. r- 
poo! Grand Nat mal. Cand t the Lincolnshire Handicap and 
contemplating ble owing his brains out, Unfortunately fur 

the world at large, he c changes his mind. 


, PAINT 
a a 2 


St, 


e>) BNO 22> 


. A HITCH E PERFORMANCE. ... <n ~ 
‘ourist (from a remote part of the Highlands). Ah, Sandie! this wins a ~~ ei there’ a ay esccine fo mon oan rn aaye,.and Mrs. Sloper has nsttied in vain to discover who 


aay ™ PARRY. —Havin’ ofa i joo along of 
4 gal sellin’ newspapers are ‘The Dook 


co yr ht. L 
ponnds ‘Tha 


ry 
ot sf 
Wein CAPONE NABI 8 


CHILLY. roars all, the cold vee prea Seishes has bese attracted by the dulcet notes of a cocksparrow at his window. 8, And being PEROT pig *® 

‘t so bad, when nels inspired with bre eal ofa hes, gar Pod eel 3, Am dea strlire him—he will imitate ita 9 J, cage gi 4. The victim falls into the 

[oye dey You'ronst obliged to uceze her hand; to close the window 6. That plished — ged og emer newer y 2 =o After a long and fierce struggle, it tat 
it you're a lunatic, you w last succumbs to that powerful agent—salt. 10. Delight of the captor, and Gespondency of eon. 


iy 
{ 
4 


** And whe 
haughty pe 
Prat ie; in 


Coe* 


ne pele oo pa hy appears heed 7 See col z= e 
puty. cons: ing some remarks let the 
venerable M. H. respecting the friend of the-aunt AFTER D INNER A S A IN. 


THEATRICAL Desrotism. 


Leading lad barge sot (with just indignation t of next perform- - the sister of his grandmother's lle were of a Jones (musically inclined) sings: “ Here stands a pos 
ance), What! toot Juliet? After having played - anueyy years!!! roinising nature, has sent a a e to that Robinson (alwoa: ). Jones, old f'ler, pull , ether see two. kL 
' = wonder there's no chance for real talent nowadays ! genticman to fight a duel to the doa . ‘ W Poatace act t do's go between 'em. rset tog ven Jeans a 
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ALLY had loved the dear ota moke for years: and 
When it died, he broyed—( mean prayed. 


he Liv. Fr 
yp and 6 
ately fur 


| Se NY é 
Mah ll; a 


TWO SCENES OF A TRAGEDY. 


TWO SCENES OF A TRAGEDY. 


SCENE I. SCENE IL 
Laura, 1 do hope, dear Mr. How! will preach Shaler 
Host. Let me _apeerged you — ee se a waltz. P aa to-day, he will rage none protic P Host. Miss Prancer, allow me to introduce Captain Crawler. 
Captain. Don't mind twotting her out a bit—'blige you, ole fella. Just see i | she'll George (her bettng brother). Um! lay you Miss P. (who must have been listening). Ve —"| ’ ‘ 
do—aw—_ (Secfppposite 4ar five to one there is a collection. ve do at all. Twot him back again, ¢ than Eon wile sala tio = Ppa Me Air 


TODDLEBOY GOES TO SEE THE UNIVERSITY CREWS PRACTISE. 
~~ Lea 
| if SS 


T. thinks he will go Hires a horse (the only one left). 
on horseback this x 
year for a change. 


Gi 


— = 


Mounts (rather an awkward job); 


The Dook Suovk s«ys,—"One morning Auring Charles 
Dickens's first visit to America, an uuobtrusive and un- 
known American author waited on him, and producing an 
MS., asked him to purchase a little story of his own, with 
copyright. Dickens weighed it, and bought it at so much the 
pound. That M8. was the story of ‘ David Copperfield.’” 


Bat he is soon u 
again in pursuit. 


= "ARRY IN 
= [. Chafin’ of the native millintery, and callin’ ' 6 ahh 
= “Wattairloo! yah!" at ‘em. : IN ; y = 352 
= nee ab si em __ \. ale Ab, sone 


Me arrives on the scene, and takes 
his stand where he thinks he is 
sure of a good view. Beate 


termined not to is greatly applauded by an ad- 
mounts eniring multitude. - 


. through some strange Which compel him to dismount When the brute evinces a great desire to 
volutions ; 


*** And what is this girl, Paul?’ demanded her Ladyship, 
haughtily, scanning Edith’s photo. ‘A lady, mother,’ re- 
lied he; ‘in fact, an extra lady.’ ‘You will marry her, 
‘aul.’ ‘Mother, I cannot.’ ‘Cannot?’ ‘No; for we are 
married already.’ ‘My boy,’ cried her Ladyship, joyously, 
it has always nm the wish of my heart that you should 
| __marry into the profession.'"—Extract from new Novel. 


T. resolves never to ven- 
ture on horseback again. 


i 
is 
g 
: 
E 
& 


years ago, you see, was the “same old | , So does the noble steed. 
game’ —s; and canoe-dling. 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 
=== 


Broxer’s Day once again. ‘Tis a poor heart that never rejoices. 
The last party in possession they left at our humble home was a 
compassionable man but @ 
large eater. However, as 
McGooseley says, no one is 
faultless. ° . . ° 
They've left another. He 
seems sociable. I have just 
won eighteen pence of him at 
cribbage. If this continues I 
see my way to paying the rent. 


Hoxtmay"! A. Storzr feels 
youn, than ever, notwith- 
landing he has consumed the 
“midnight oil” and wrought 


h among Mrs. 8 
halfpe nds ogi in the 


oo st on his lovely daughter and noble son, 
and new Office regarding him with 
, the three on his cranium move with joyful 
emotion. Dear readers, ALLy will still devote the genius that sheds 
a halo around his majestic brow to the “ HaLr-Hotmay "—each week 
shall it be more excruciatingly funny until sorrow is banished 
and mirth ton mg supreme in, the bosom of —~ man, woman, 
child who his “ Haty-Hotmay.” Vive le Slopére. 
ss 
es 
Ons of the latest inventions with which America is to be credited 
a an automatic bebe for asered up type by barge By means 
this apparatus a ronous telegraph, merry com- 
itor in his hour of vals tos or of debility may set up his at 
office from the sanctitude of his do hearthstone. We 
commend this mechine to the notice of foremen occa who 
for quietude, and “comps.” who suffer from 1’ de ri ¥ 
ee 
s 
A connEsPonpENt of a Contemporary makes these statements with 
to the employment of foreiga seamen in preference to 
Englishmen. He 


exceptions, is not. 
Well-intentioned 


ns, wish: to 
fend "Jack reas 
e bullying, shooting 


or mate, so 

saat te reeernet eee 
enn orrible,’ 
have. a b 


com; ly 
the positions of ‘Jack’ 
and his officers. The 
sailors and haere 


Se ae ee ee ee 
of his officers. fine tira ah om Is it to be wondered at 
that the officers throughout the Merchant Service, almost to a man, 


will the obedient and trustworthy , before in 
‘eoa-la ’ who will make the already hard lives of 

the officers harder constant discontent and 

These are re’ to no mistake! 


s 

Mr friend Tom Thorne, who is personally so popular, has not been 
lucky of late in his choice of pieces, and Doo, Brown, and Oo. has 
been added to the Co. that did not do for very og, His is a nice 
little theatre, and he has a capital company, and is himself a great 
favourite, so it is a pity he can’t get 
hold of some writing person or other to 
write him nt really By the 
way, have you seen Cupid's romps ? If 
not, you ought to lose no time in doing so. 
The next production at the Vaudeville 
Theatre be a new eer A Robert 
Buchanan, founded on an old novel. 


Ar Cracow, says the Journal des Débats, 
the cold is so excessive that the schools 
have had to be closed. No doubt English 
schoolboys are looking out anxiously for the 
same happy consummation—anyhow, Alex- 
andry is es 


s 

Ir is hard to say whether it is worse to 
h or to listen in wet boots, but a 
— has er that such 
a state is good for neither parson 
nor oreover, he has the moral 
courage to carry his convictions inte ice, 
for on a recent Sunday morning, n the 
snow lay thickly on the this wise 
viear brought e service to ® close at the 
end of the prayers, and dismissed his con- 
gregation with the benediction, and this 
sensible Nunc dimittie:—“It is not because 
there is only a small co tion, or because 

I haven't a sermon, for I have a carefull 

pre one in my pocket, but because 
am anxious that you should get home as 
uickly as yreqard and take off your wet boots!” How many 

clergymen of the present day could be found equally valiant ? 


Pye eg 


the Chief Commissi f P is 
ait dunn Renee i cowie eos eects | * OHRONIOLE OF uRiOUS, EVENTS. 


On Bt. Patrick's Day, or, rather, 


as well. Miss = strongly ad- 
vises oung friends who attend Poor Pa’s Balls, to turn 
to for Fochiga Fancies,” and array themselves like the lovely | very hardly escaped away. 


s ” Par Abang, ADCP ct hr ic 
costumes she there. rpresente es, ft anything wi sired inens | gamma March, 1851.—The Marble Arch, which up to this time 


it evident that men, as a body, are at last ; rg mee 
eS the at ec ena, bag = year, | Were qo cs _— a ——— f a 
Moss have a, oe ail rage Fd eines oeon to Niakey: a Nottinghamshire, who died this day, was the author of s curious 
the combined opinion, both of the committee and of the clubs, is, Ses, aed, The Inn Play; or, Hugg Wrestles.” Not 
that in future the racing must end at the Point before the Corner is | © lag Sere oe wreing, SS ae =— 
reached, and must start below Regatta Island. The result of this | 70m sy, thee 5 ee aes 
will be that only two boats will be able to row in each heat; and the wn the rp Quarter Y any man in 8 aaland 
further result will be that the regatta must last three even Spatng the antiquity of he says, Jacob wrestled 
al eae the Tevanes Chalionge Co (better known as the “ ; seal it tts ee =< myeieal od 
Cup”) be withdrawn, at Mr. 8 8 " It remains to be ruse bn ir meg ve = —, - m 
ilies = = dice they may mi the s Gn teek etidag oad enc ie ey 
Tax Carnival time abroed hes this BRO | argh pipe sarge nclocey! #, yet they will have the 
that at Nice attracted crowds of visitors, and most beautiful 2 we? acob’s thigh. 


Hh 
yet 
ff 
iy 
E 
} 
i 
1 
t 


E 
E 

& 

: 
sf 
ore 


“ The thieves ha such a villainous way now e- 
men, that they ot flee through the backs of becky -oncbes, and 
take away their wigs, or fine Soa 
tleman was served last Sunday in Tooley Street, and another 
last Tuesday in Fenchurch Street; this may serve for 
® caution to gentlemen or gentlewomen that ride single in. the 


F 

th 
Re 

i 
eieet 


double line of al ment; and theft (i.e. over 12 pence in death. 

the Prom D Sy ops were made ew Bis LY tosanertation by 4 Gon Le lI (1717) 

were eens t to the 31st March, 1811.—In Crayford churchyard is, or was, the fol. 
andi who lowing insripticn in memory of the ler, who Sed on thie day — 

came from the north for the S the body of Peter Isnell (30 years clerk of this parish), 

first time. A. Siorzr jour- who died on his way to church to assist at a wedding,” &o. 


H 
a 
Hf 
f 


uquets thro In his married, like other young men; 
page lar which = But hil eite aod ene ae oe he caamnaed Ana 
Eminent ted. A ha Soak; chee Greerted, want than? 
“ee ious bis }ope qual bao someone’ wens kana, bab thon 
Tus Eminent and Tootsie ika Valen vein Gemp baoe, an oo bane Ook heuer: 
recently took a trip to Rams- Ga Gee born ho coals Dew 00 well o0 most meen, 
own) tobe preent at the Hat be lens olf hae wind after tase cones and ten; 
Cosmopolitan Calico Ball, at feaca bes Le pe wives, agen 
Sc eogestall Mr James ist ai = this ae Wombwell 
¥ to some . the van in Wom "s 
Bay Oat nods scifi Gir fone faa "aes ao 
in her own firtations to look after oor Fa, he had oe * high Dasthelomew Vals, vant, apnonga stner things ks Aisttbes Waal: 
2 Atagiihes 1 wees pessens tip, a@e che alt of ‘| well’s Menagerie and the Li Skeleton. The boast of 
briny made Atty feel quite lamb-like. Wombwell, who had been a a treneceth Wee, 


FE 


*. Elephant of Siam, who used to uncork bottles and decide 
and Wood, are assessed to the income rightful heir in a very brief Oriental melodrama. 


though many 2nd A 1661.—Pepys enters in his “To St. James’ 
wil agree with them, caly the jockeys chject on scout of the Bark, witty {saw ine Dabs of York ee aa Wetcesetes tae hoss 
assessmen' others because income, time that I ever saw the sport. 
having been put aside, it would seem that Archer and Wood really | ‘The Duke's brother, King Charles II., had recently fermed what 
do some £19,000 a year between them. No wonder the former | ig called the Mall in St. James's Park for the pla of this game. 
is on the eve of giving a great ball at Newmarket, for which four | King Charles II. would appear to have been # good player, from the 
hundred invitations have been issued. A man must find some way | folio well-known passage, descriptive of the Monarch 
to spend his money. Sales mesaly s manic Mel cage Gngaged ia tha sports 
who, up to the time of his illness, been earning some £60 a week. “ Here a well Mall gives us the joy, 
One wonders whether the jockeys leave anything benind thes. They To see our his force employ 
are in a better position for doing so than music-! artists, who only His manly posture and his graceful mien, 
average a beggarly £2,500 8 year. No sooner has he touched the fying ball, 
isola pall inate And such # fury from his arm hath 
™ ° a 
A pgruration of theatrical and music and man. oe yt on be e.g 


. He was married the day before to his ninth wife, 

Marie Vascosis, aged nineteen. le left twenty-nine children. On 

a tablet against the north wall of the church of St. Augustine, Bird- 
brooke, Essex, are the following inscriptions : 

Ma Blewitt, of the ‘Swan . h 

buried May q%, ie, he was the a al nine hawhenaia oneeceet ouvert but 


the ninth J 
“ Also. Robert of this h 
Srd April, 1763.—All the gibbets in the Edgware Road, on 
which many malefactors were h in chains, were this day cut 
fawn tee The “ te Léon” in this road, dates 
1 “the when hops were first imported.” George 


previous. condemned 
murder. On the Sunday morning previous to the sentence being 
carried into execution, he contrived to commit suicide in the ue 1D 


5 acco: 

to custom, his body was Lae ae out of Newgate in a cart; ‘ud 
after Jack Ketch had exhibited to the people a small model gallows 
presence of the 


-> 


“we 


one through t 
mprisoned for 
jimes within t 


y of his fane 
buried safe 


hanged and re 
SPERO,” “Tc 
be Lane, Lond 


YOUNG M 
dark comp 
matrime 


*,° NOTE.— 


unoper 
to the abo 
do not aj 
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iy 
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LOVE’S GALLOP. 


I 
Sue and I, years 1 
Teokaeiis; 
Through the wind, through the 


snow, 
Side by side! 


ql. 
Through the moss, through the 
She and I took a ride, fern, a 

Through the heat— 
"Neath the blue, by the burn, 
Firm in seat— 
osy-cheeked—" Life or death!” 
e our cry! 

oped now out breath, 
She and I. 


IV. 
aster still—cares behind 
Ler through the wind, 
n we rode, 
id = side Neither gains— 
ide. er 
“Wh , not die? 
till we 


eld to the reine— 
She and I. 


Vv. 
Dh! the turf, how it rang 
aimee 
O'er the meada! : 
Dh! the woods and their 
on the da 
Dn , 
Nira ths reins Oooen ur Leola 
Slipped away! 
ee eee 
HE’S ALL RIGHT NOW. 
An unfortunate man died of chronic melancholia the other day. 
Se ee ee ee eae losion, been twice 
cy pete ect 
e ne most e own Com 
ydro} Ea ona afew —abaewan rary 
one t! 


QUITH A NOVELTY. 
£5:5:0— 


4 “Tae Storer Awanp or Menir” will be given to the 
introduction SS 


who get married through the 
-oilasectlass Latif Aeancr.” Address, giving date rgd 


age, etc.— 
Miss shee as SLOPER, 


‘Tus Siorsaims,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, B.0. 


TOOTSIE’8 MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisoments, as under, will be inserted in this column free of 
, the Sender's Name and Address is enclosed with the 
not for bus as a guarantes of good faith. 

TOOTSIE “ MATRIMONIAL AGENOY,” 


“tos 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.0, 


pa. man, age 24. ts 

Poors ttaree danseee 
4 AT’ E hed 

ondon, E.C. — 


4 YOUNG GENTLEMAN, 2, tall, 
A a cicimana: 


correspond e 
. Respondent must be a lady by birth and ed 
accom Monetary affairs o' 
e' Replies must. contain pasion, widen al be 
Bh eg er ag oe 
Lane, Londee a. RIMONIAL AGENCY, Sloperies,” 99 
YOUNG LADY, having £500 » year, considered good-looking, 
, ike to pond with a —= epee 
e ered and amiable. Address—‘ Daisy,” “ PoorsiE's 
TRIMONIAL AGENCY," “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.O. 
| YOUNG LADY of very prepossessing appearance, refined, and 
highly respectable, Ra? Bg good prey would wish to correspond 
4 Bare sl _— . etrnons. — looks —_—e, 
Bloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, Londo mee. ee nero 
TUNG MAN, pan of a erp a menue. } ght, 
, desires meet &@ young ly with 
to matrimony. Ad —G. Ks ‘ TRIMONIAL 
CY,” “The lsperice," 99 Boe Lave Londen Jeroen 
YOUNG en 


. Good looks’ 

Bae y Meh, bat good, figure, ‘ind a place in the country. 
"99 Shoe Lane, don Ey Ee '8 MATRIMONIAL AGENCY," “‘ The Slo- 

GENTLEMAN Highland birth and d 
« escent, 
= who holds a e Forces, has an income of 
Scotland, desires the 
ce and address, with 


ony. Address—A. G. M., 
Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 


DS aI 
AT! “ 
BC. 'BIMONIAL AGENCy,” “The 


_—__ 


*.° NOTE.—Tootsie undertakes, free o charge and post. 
forward unopened, to the parties A ott Lather retook as 
oh 1e above advertisoments, Advertisements already received, 
not appear above, will appear as soon as space admits, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 
—— 


"2° In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soon as we could desire, 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interest, and of moderate length, will 

sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Boz, and he 
therefore invites correspondence on all subjects. 


be most} mre sad aan 
one o! 

shall do all power he the aia 2 a political friend, to get the 

freedom of the presented to if you should ever 

notion of coming out to America. I think you are getting 


duel; whichever would have been killed, the death 

would most assuredly have rested on your venerable old head. 

tic was a failure. I believe 

the blame could be attached to our friend, Ikey, who 

made the rash suggestion of “Go in, you j old duffer!” I 
ou su! no bad effects 

ju are not so strong as 


Indeed, you can't your “Aury Storzn.” You just twig some 
of the spiteful ts in about Lge oy see if your hair 
"t curdle and your go pale. Then is Lord Bob. He 


only his t 
wa: sus Sita onl grasa tein te tel Aas ees but if Bob 
‘hagrerobegrtadleee!, ele i that 
ty little drama of 
he is a fine specimen of 


acquaintance. The 

Tootsie, but Billy is a jolly good fellow. 

and important , and, as soon as“ ALLy SLoPER" comes, 
to see if he has been ha 

Aunt Geeser represents a true an 


lucky for her, too) is a specimen 
gaze horrified on this prospect 
wish you every good luck, with lots of it (wishes don’t cost an , 
80 this don't cost me anything), from A SCHOOLBO 

(And a Hater of Girls). 


Lonpon, W., March 5th, 1886. 
Sm,—I fully agree with Gin-g-er’s remarks in to “ Tootsie’s 
Matrimonial Agency,” and I think it would be better for you to 
discard it altogether. As matrimony is a matter o’ money, love, 
and kisses, I think it is far too delicate a subject to be negotiated 
through the mediam of an advertisement. Talking about adver- 
tisements, I saw in a theatrical journal, the other day, an advertise- 
ment headed thus: “ ts for the million.” Reads rummy, don't 
it? What do you drink? I mean, what do you think? 
ours truly, PERSEVERO. 


Esq., M.A.,° M.P., F.O.M., &o, 
To Atty Siorze, Esq. . ? pore 


AP Unique, l’ Antique et Authentique, Monsieur le Marquis 
ALLY DE Suorams, au Chiteaw dee Slopéries. 


hat you call usba: my cherished, of to buy for yourlittle 
S ge oar rp so remarkable sa so drile- 
ment , of the illustrieusly Marquis ALLY pg Storams—I will 


signify the “Dgmt-Concs.” Also, my so aimable usband, miss not 
of me bring the leaf so many desired. Then I h me of finish 
to dinner, and I sit me before a fire flaming, with my cherished all 
near of me, and we offer we the delirant 5) le of Monsieur le 
Marquis in his costumes ues, and his tions difficults, and 
Madame la uise ALLY ps Sxopam, of w! the forms graciously 
developed and the air majestuous inspires the respect. La —_ 
Comtesse de Tootsie (what celeste name!) has knew gain my 
pathies ; and there is in the young mans of your so noble family, 
Tecienr le Marquis, a energy,  virilité, a impétuosité, which go 
straight at my heart of woman and inspires me of the most ardentest 
—— ) Gea ere es Pers it, age A yous of nt ee 
‘ou ask you, perhaps, pourquoi I give you the title of marquis. 
oy Soeslewr 3 Marquis, se T sabe but devance by that 
intentions of your eo Great, so Noble Souveraine, Her Majesty 
la Reine Victoria. The merits so grand as the yours, Monsieur le 
Marquis, cannot but end by cover you of the honneurs, the rewards, the 
récompenses, the pensions, the titles, and the gold snuff-boxes that 
80 richement gains. Monsieur le Marquis, I can but depose 
lore your chaussures défectuenses the hommage of my profound 
tseerysal m. ca ere considération, and my hottest and 
most ct com ents. 
ADELAIDE-ARMANDE-MyYRTILLE-D1anE-EUPHRASINE-THALIE- 
Tatu-Torker (née de CuaTEau-Cnevx). 


Hastixas, March 8th, 1886. 

My Dear Toorstr,—Just @ line to say how sorry I have been 
ay to see your poor, dear Pa’s heels so often coming through his 
soc! 


I know so well how your poor Ma’s time is taken up, s0, having 


nothing particular to occupy me, I will undertake to mend them it 
‘ou will send them by Parcels Post ; that is, if he has more than 
one pair. Your sympathizing friend, 


MAUD. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


A coop many tradespeople only give fifteen ounces to the pound— 
It is a weigh they have. 

A Lawn Paaty.—A Bishop. 

“Casa Apvances.”—Making up to a rich widow. 

Tue Tippce ron Lawyers.—The Wool-sack. 

DovsieE Bass.—Two glasses of Bitter. ee 

Leviry.—One point about some murderers—They “take life 
cheerfully. 

Tue most PoputaR WaTcHwoRD.—Tick. 

A Satxxo Dentist must be a Man of Low Extraction 

Tue Cuurca ror Arriaxcep Ones,—Saint All Banns. 
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FOUR FLIRTS. 
asp How tasy Pusvep Tuan. 
(Commenced in Me. 64.) 


THE QUEEN OF SPADES.—(Continued). 

Tuenz was no mistaking it. Tramp, tramp, tramp! it came to- 
wards us, louder and louder (if such a term as “louder” can be 
applied to what was but the faintest echo of s sound), till it passed 
us as we stood about the centre of the gallery, fading lower and 


wer,  fol- 
lowing the 
direction 
whence we 
heard the 


without 
speaking. 
Strong in his 


grim, and 
gathered 


Addie,” 
whispered. 
“We must 
learn 


marching 
away in 
ce, 


Disappeared from my view. 
the distan 
and we two stood side by side in a silence as intense as that of the 


grave, a silence which we dared break by breathing. 

We did not move from the spot. We both had the same feeling, 
though uncommunicated by words, that we had not yet reached the 
termination of this eT erg oreae adventure. 

ir 


And so it proved. an interval of such a supreme silence 
that we could our hearts beat, Loring thet ged reverberated 
woman's scream, which i us with a horror 


a » shrill 
which words can but feebly express. 
“Wait for me, Addie. 


T felt an icy-cold wind u; 
“ Great 


taint echoes of sound, as if it 


assistance, but 
a arene ie powers as I was to quit the spot where stood preying, 
as I strained my eyes in horror into the darkness, that I might see 
something, no matter what; that I might know the worst, for noth 
could be so unendurable as the ignorance, the doubt, the fear, o' 
those hegege a ; : 5 ue oe 
Then, as starting e , I saw @ movemen 
deepest shadow ; then some hice 


of a human , emerged blackness, and with a sense of 
relie’ ete w no words can do justice, I recognised Walter return 
me. 


face, as I saw it in the m ht, was le. There 
was no expression of far upon it, bute Took o grave awe which was 
more terri 
“ Have you—what have you heard? What have you seen?” I 
peices’, enily Goniag to bresk she eilenes with the sound of my 
own voice 


“ This,” he answered, in the same tone, and he held towards me 
&@ woman's handkerchief deeply with lace, and stained with a 
deep dark stain which filled me @ new terror. 

legit is | wopeamemnrien « ia Dore nlgaermeeien: Apr gre Five 
cnt teen, eee By ome impulse, some sense of intuition 
for which I was w! olly at a loss to account, I cried,— 

“ Quick, Walter! quick! The window!" 

Together we hastened to that deep-recessed window in the centre 
of the gallery. I threw it open, leaning on the sill, looked out 
upon the gloomy trees, and there, from the one to which the s 
was attached, I saw swaying to and fro the shadowy semblance 
a human form. 

T could not be mistaken, tho 
for a cloud obscured the nioon 
in a pitchy blackness. 


7 


h it was but a momen 
e next instant, and at ee bated 


Looked out upon the gloomy trees. 


For a time I knew no more. When I opened my eyes there were 
anxious faces bending over me; the gallery was filled with fright- 
ened servants bearing lamps; Mrs. Lomax was bathing my forehead, 
while Walter half supported me as I Jay upon the ground. 

T had fainted. They took me to my room, and there, as I shudder- 


ingly recalled all I’had heard and seen, I looked at Walter, and saw 
upon his right hand—the hand that had held the handkercbief—a 
mark as of blood, and on the bosom of my own white dress, where 
I had leant against the window-sill, a similar stain. 


(To be continued next wek.) 
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ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY. [Saturday, March 27, 1886. 
Although one would think the utter and miserable failure of the “ Hatr-Hotwar” would be a lesson to him for life, once more 


I A KING WITHOUT A CROWN. 
He is aking on the stage, but off the stage he is a poor, 
; 


thirsty mortal, whose eyes glisten at the sight of a“ pot 
o' four,” and whose mouth waters at the mention of sau- 
sages and mashed. 


The Eminent suggests that in the 
trade announcements it should state 
that “ Mr. Iky Moses, to supply a want 
that has been long felt, is going to starts 
hamourons Journal, which will not 
be a servile copy of any existing 
publication.” 


A. 8LoPER himself promises valuable 
aid, and the thing bids fair to be “an 


enormous success.” 


Whele Koffin that a friend had made a bet with him a month 

f ago that he would dive under the sea from Dover to Calais. 

{ Applicant wanted to know if he could claim the stakes, as 

hig friend had not turned up on the other side, His wor- 

\ ship suggested that the diver might be detained on the 

pg | road, and advised applicant to apply that day month."— 
A. Scoprn's Special Police Court Report-r. 


, 
| “A tleman entered the witness-box, and informed 
‘ 


R ta 
aaa Assisted by scv.ral awfully funny fellows, who belong to a club of which he is a mem “The M as 
y scve y y abe paged : ber—( ouldy Moochers”)- men of undoubted gentus, 


N 
N 


\\i 


NY 


hee 


hij 


a x 
This picture represents A. SLOPER This picture represents pig- Here you have the Britiah And hi t 
in the act of proposing that the price headed proprietor of empor1um Public waiting impatiently tached ie he pebedin’ eae ot the 
As Mrs. Weldon is so anxious to raise a large eum of of a quarter-hun of Silkstone in question, who didn't care a for No. 1 of “SLOPER Journal in question, by the British 
, Way doesn’t she go in for the Fancy Bazaar busi- should be taken out in a copy of cuse for the verses, and took JUNIOR.” Public aforesaid. after it lost what 
Fitzclarence, one of the “ Friv.” girls, did, verses laudatory of the jam away the coals. little patience remained, at the date 
= : = y a ees of the foregoing illustration. 


ness, Lillie 
_end sell pretty toys tothe Mashers? 
PANN hd“) s | 


——————— 
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ALLY has just a Band of Hope, and goes 
in most ly for the “can-can” and 
_” kissing games.” 


HI! 


. 
c< ~ 3 | | | 
{ EB Wile sae! 
ZEAL FOR THE SERVICE. Ws 
| Colonel. Drunk, eh? Very bad beginning for a young soldier. What have youto |~ EA f Hh iy : 
5 Lead gr a ty). Very sorry, Colonel, fous to t of awkward = q N Au) ui : ! iii 
ut . , anxious 8 out of : ; 1 Sa ees aaae ova 
ogee — took to a facings by m’'self—did right-about face too abc = ; 
y—faint—‘bliged to take lit le drop, sir—restote ‘quil’br'um. HE AB DE BEST OF IT. THE TRODDEN-DOWN IRISH PISINTRY. 
, (The Coen, Se doesn't see the palicuy of the excuse, sentences himto | A Belt-ed knight, who little thought his descendant Grocer. For whom is this, my dear? 
Little Girl. For the pig. ' 


= g would evince such a taste for diamonds, 
London: Printed LY DaLziEL BROTHERS, at their Camden Press, High Street, N.W., and Published for the Proprict.r, by W. J. tINKINS8, a6"T & Slop: ries,” 99 81 08 Laue, E.C.—Sacurdsy, Murch 27, 1896. 
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menty-eight days’ extra drill, with confinement to barracks, 


